JUDITH IN PARIS

THIS time Judith escaped some distance; she
ran from Westaways to Paris.

In June the battle of Waterloo was fought
and Napoleon's escape was concluded.

Judith told Francis and Jennifer that she
would take a little holiday. She was going to
stay with Emma Furze in London. Jennifer
was kind to her and kissed her good-bye. Judith
did not know whether she was aware of the
increase in her figure or no. No one else seemed
to notice anything. Francis was grave and re-
served again. All he said was:

* It is not for long, Judith. Have you sufficient
money?'

' Yes, thank you. . . , No, it is not for long/
she answered him. She did not know whether
she were lying or no. It might be for ever.

But John made a scene. Quiet as he usually
was, on this occasion he made a scene. He
cried himself into being sick and scratched Mrs.
Ponder's cheek. Then, two hours after Judith's
departure, he ran away. He was found on the
road to Bassenthwaite in a hedge, fast asleep. . . .

On a very hot summer afternoon, in the middle
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